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AKXIOOS FOB A BATTLE rBOCKKPS IK DBILI.-IN- G

A TAXSE AUUIM FELLING ATORKST.

JOB CABTWKIGHT GETS A LESSON.

CAMP LINCOLN, ARLINGTON IIlGHTS, 1

Oct. 18. J

EABEST MOTHER:
Aftorsuppcronthcday
succeeding tho tent-raisi-ng

oxporiences
narrated in my letter
of a week ago, tho
Blue Jay Mobs was sit-

ting around a little firo

iu front of our tout,
putting in tho timo
beforo "tattoo" ac-

cording to tho various
tastes of its members.

Iwas poring over a leaf
In my dismombcrcd al-

gebra. Lan Green was
deep in tho perusal of
a recent number of
the Cltristian Advocate,

Which some religious visitor bad left in camp.
Herman was sewing on some buttons which
bad yielded to the strain of tho last few days.
Qnin, whe was ncvor quiet or peaceful, except
when smoking or sleeping, was apparently
putting all his energies into producinga stench
with a short clay pipe that would drive a dog
out of a tanyard. Cad Briggs and Webster
Dallas were talking togethor in low tones
about the brickwork, the farms, the fields, the
crops, and the peeple of their neighborhood a
subject which they never seemed to exhaust or
to lose interest in, whatever might happen. Job
Cert wrigbt, who had secured a new pack of
cards to replace those destroyed by the rain,
bad, after vainly trying to get some of us to piny
with him, Bottled down to a game of solitaire
on his folded blanket, and was grumbling and
sweari&g to himself because "the dumbed
thing wouldn't come out right."

At last Job became disgusted with his ill-luc- k,

bunched the cards together, thrust them
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into hie blouse pocket, flung his blanket into
the tent, and turned around to the rest with
the remark:

" Well, I s'pose the next kink In our Etring
will be a fight with the Secessionists."

" I boas dt' wlmtdey prought us ofer into
Firgiay for," said Herman, quietly, biting off
bis thread.

"It'll be a foigfct or a fat-raco'p-
ut in Quin

ccntentoasly. Oi epttke wid a nagur to-da- y

tbst'd jitt com in, aa' he soz they're out there
toward Fairfax a few raoiloe thicker'n boes.
For w&a, Oi'd lofke to take a stroll out in that
direction an' my thim."

"So would I," said Job; " an the sooner the
better. J'ra giltin' anxious for the sight of a
wild rebel. I got a letter from father to-da- v

inquinu' why wc wuz w wodost 'hout raakin'
the acquaintance o tho Virginians. He scz
that if wc deu't intond to bo eoshbl with 'em
we'd bettor conic home an' ten' toourbusinow,
'did o' wastin' our time, an' oatin' up tho Gov-

ernment's grub, nothin'."
"I'm cure I want the battle to come as quick-

ly as possible," I said. I dread it, but I dread
the Buyout more. I want the thing over, and
to know my fate."

" I have no impatience," said Lan quietly.
"I feel that all this ie the Providence of God,
who holds nations in the hollow of Hi8 hand.
I am here subject to His will and pleasure, and
shall await it patiently."

"O bother," said Job crossly. "The Lord
ain't got anything to do with this war, or he
would bring it to a focus in short meter. D'ye
Bpose that if He was in command we'd bo
tinkerin' 'round camp forever? Not much,
Mary Ann. I've read all 'bout them wars in
the Bible that He conducted. They didn't fool
'round learnin' tactics and Heggcrlathus, but
all got up an' went for tho dumbed heathens
rough-shod- , with whatever they could lay
their hands on fiwords, spears, slings, rocks,
pebbles, bowsand arrows, rams' horns, lanterns,
pitchers, et sottery. O sick is the kingdom o'
heaven, I believe. That's the kind o' flghtin'
we ought to do. An' how they did clean up
their work, too! Didn't leave a man to tell
tho talo, sometimes. That's the way the Lord
conducted a war. I wish there was & little
more o the spirit o' the Lord in our fellows,
'etid o' so much tactics and tomfoolery."

"It's ther fiinsc o' this conviusbn," said Quin,

with tho air of a chairman, " thot tho war
ought to bo vigorously prosecuted."

"Yes," I added; "and President Lincoln
expects great things of this rcgimont."

"That ho docs," chimed in Job; "an' tho
Bluo Jay Mess proposes to cover itself with
glory."

" Tattoo " Eoundcd and wo wont to bed to
dream of battle and carnngo, but iho roveillo
next morning wolco us to another day of hard
work at. drills and camp dutios; nud so did tho
next, and tho uoxr, for a wcok, until wo bocnnio
moro confirmed than over in our opinion that
wo had como down hero for almost ovory thing
else than fighting.

Wo are, after all, notso badly off nssomo other
rcgimonts. For miles to tho right and loft we
can seo mon by thousands working with pick,
shovel and wheelbarrow, throwing up great
embankments for forts precisely as yon have
scon gangs at work building railroads. Wo
havo not been pet at any of this degrading work
yet, but aro in hourly dread of an order to tnko
our turn at it. Job vows that como what may,
he, for one, will not do any intrenching.

"It isn't work for white men un' soljors,"
bo said, "but for niggers. Lot 'em set tho
niggers at it We'll fight for 'cm ; lot 'cm dig
for us. Tho Government can git all they want
of 'em for a dollar a day. Washington's full
of 'cm. I'll hot thoro's a clear million of them
blessed contrabands in tho city now, with moro
comiu' in by every road. I didn't enlist to
grub and dig, and dumhed if I'm goin' to."

Undoubtedly wo nro becoming very sol-

dierly under tho incessant driving of Col. Sat-terle- e.

It would bo strange i f wo did not, with
the constant labor toward perfecting ourselves
which ho imposes upon us. Tho drift of public
opinion in the regiment coincides with Job's
view that tho bigger part of tho drill and
routino is "dumbed tomfoolory," but all tho
same, wo nro taking an increasing prido and
interest in doing things according to the strict
letter of tho Tactics and tho Regulations.
Strango ; I had never even heard of those two
books sis months ago, and yet to-da- y they scorn
to bo tho two most important volumes over
written. At this rate 1 shall soon get to think-
ing with Col. Sattcrlco that thoyaro tho hegin-nin- g

and cud of wisdom.
The feeling toward tho Colonel is changed a

little for the bettor. Ho is as harsh and arbi-
trary as ever, but ho is no respecter of persons,
and is even moro austcro with the officers than
with tho privates. Tho Quartermaster and
Commissary, particularly, stand in dread of
his finding something amiss in their supplies of
food and clothing, for ho is suro to rato them
unmercifully for any shortcoming.

Capt. Wardcll and Lieut. Vogolsong speedily
found the atmosphere around camp uncongenial
to their sensitive natures, and havo succeeded
in getting detailed away Wardell on a Court-Martia- l,

and Vogelsoug in tho Quartermaster's
Department at Washington. On the other
hand, Ezra Grimsted has devoted himself in
his quiet, studious way, to tho acquirement of
knowledge of his dutios. He still manage tho
company in tho same pleasant, gentle manner
that ho conducted tho class in mathematics,
but we aro all very fond of him, and oven Col.
Satterlce has paid him a grudging compliment
or two before tho company. Wc still wear tho
coarse clothos that were originally issued to us,
but Col. Satterlce has seen that we were pro-
vided with everything that tho Regulations
prescribe, and by his order tailors were detailed
to make over our clothes until they fit us very
well. Then ho required that wo keep them
perfectly neat, so that wo aro conceded to bo
one of tho bost-drewe- d, as well as best-drille- d,

regiments in the army. Our dress-parade- s

arc frequontly attended by great crowds of
people from Washington, in which arc Sena-tor- e,

Representatives aud distinguished officials,
with thoir wives and daughters. Gon. Mc-Clell-

was present at ono recently, and com-

plimented us highly. Even the soldiers from
the other regiment como out to sec us drill
and parade, and say that we do "almost as well
as tho Regulars," which goes a good ways
toward compensating us for the inccssaul labor
imposed upon us.

But wc all feel that this is not what wo came
out for, and get impatient for the real business
of tho war to begin. When do you inmgino
that will bo? Are you not Intolerably weary
of the tiresome "Allquiotalong the Potomac?"

"Why don't the Army of tho Potomac move ? "
everybody asks scores of times each day. That

event does not seem any nearer
than when wo left Cohosh.

My prido in my gun still continues. In spite
of a suspicion that there Is too much truth iu
Job's denunciation of the manual as " all dumb-
ed tomfoolery," I practice at it iiidtistrioiiHly,
and am considered one of the bent-drille-d men
in the regiment. Twice recently at guard-mountin- g,

I have been selected as tho neatest
man in the detail, and havo been put on
Orderly duty at the Colonel's headquarters. I
Bhould like to become a good marksman, too,
aud if we ever get the rifios we are promised I
shall try my boat to become a sharpshooter.

Last night toward midnight there was a ter-
rible clatter of the drums and fifes sounding
tho "long-roll.-" Ezra Grimsted and Burt Con-

nors flew from tent to tent shouting:
"Fall in, Co. A!"
Instantly all was commotion. I sprang up

and into my trousers and shoes. 1 did not
wait to put on anything else hut my bolts,
snatched up my gun, and formed into line with
Job and. the rest of the boys, who were in all
stage of undress and excitement. In another
minute the company was marched to tho parade
ground at the double-quick- , and formed in lino
of battle on the farther bide. Tho other com-

panies came up on tho run, and formed on our
left. Fires were blazing near us, and tho drum-
mers and fifers were going it like nailors work-
ing by tho piece, which added to the excito-incu- t.

The night was quite dark and tho air pierc-
ingly cold. I shivered as I held my gun tightly
and strained my eyes In trying to pierce tho
blackness and discover the enemy.

"Where aro the rebels?" 1 whispered to
Job.

"I don't know; I can't see none," ho an-

swered. "Why in thunder don't the dumbed
fools give us some cartridges, if we're goin' to
fight? Do they expect us to jab 'em with our
bayoncU? I'm goin' to put mino ou, bo's to
be ready."

Wo all fixed bayonets and stood thoro trem-
bling with cold aud excitement, expecting every
minute to bo ordered to charge forward upon
massed enemies hidden in tho hank of inky
darkness.

I overheard Lan saying in a low touo:
" Blessed be God, who teaches my fingers to

war and my hands to fight."
Tho Colonel rode up.
"Lieutenant," taid ho to Ezra, "how many

men havo you in ranko?"
" We had 92 at roll-cal- l, sir, and I think they

are all here. I cau tell you iu a inouicut, Afr
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ruck's principal cartoon Inst wcok represented a gluttonous G.A.R, man seated at tho tablo of tho Nation's prosperity, and greedily de-

vouring all tho good things upon it. Tho true plcturo would show that tho volor and sacrifices of tho soldiers proparcda fat feast in this
country for all tho other poopio of this earth, from which thoy nlono aro oxchidcd.

tontion, Company A I Front and rear ranks
count off in whole numbers. Count! "

" One," " two," " three," " four," and so on
rolled down eacli rank, and Second Surg'tSnull-bakor- ,

on the left of tho company, and Corp'l
Truckham behind him, (honied 40 at tho same
moment.

"Thoro aro 92, sir," said Ezra, saluting.
"They nro all horo."

"Very good," answered tho Colonel, nud rodo
down tho line, repealing the performance with
each company. Whon Co. B reported lie rodo
back to tho center, and said In a loud volco:

"Thoro is no enemy, men, and no danger of
an attack. I merely did thla toseo how quickly
you could get out in cuso of a night alarm.
You hnvo dono fnirly t, but you must
do better next time. You cau go back to your
quarters now."

Great Nova Zombla! how cold it did get all
of a sudden, when wo found there was no dan-
ger to bo confronted. My teeth actually chat-
tered as wo marched buck to our touts, stacked
arms and crawled into our blankets.

"If I ketch my death o' cold from thisHhlrt-Ini- l
dress-parade,- " grumbled Job, as ho pulled

the blankets around him, "I'll hunt that
dumbed old Colonel. He'll got sick o' my tiulo
ghost eettin' 'round his bed o' nights burkiu'
up my lungs."

Encamped to the right of us was a MnSno
regiment composed of lumbermen. To them
had been given the work of clearing the timber
from the hills In front of them. All day yes-
terday and tho groater part of to-da- y wo could
hear their axes ringing In tho clear, frosty air,
as we marched back and forth on company and
battalion drill. Vory singularly, though, there
was neither sight nor sound of falling trees.

"Dumbed BingTr!" said Job, as we stopt,
facing the woods, whilo drilling as a regiment,
to rest a few minutes. "There'u bin clioppin'
enough to mako tho whole State of "Virglnuy
into cord wood, an' there's not a tree down."

"Those Maine men," said tho Adjutant, in
an explanatory tone, as he rode along tho front
of the regiment, "are up to an old lumbering
trick. They've cut nil those trees over there
until they're just ready to fall. Now they'll
como out on this side, glvo a few stroke to
some of tlm trees, and the whole forest will go
down. It'JI be a sight worth seeing."

1 looked up and down tho long ridge upon
which wo were standing. For two or three
miles on either aide of us it was filled with
regiment standing iu lino liko ourselves
watching tho woods.

A cannon boomed out from n fort a mile to
our right. It was answered by n buglo at tho
edge of tho woods, and tho Malno men came
running out from among tho trees, with axes
in thoir hands, and deployed along the edgo of
thq timber. Tho buglo rang out again, and
they all raised thoir axes, 'ilion a shrill whistle
sounded, and each man sank his ax into tho
tree by which ho stood. It qui voted to tho
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Felling a Fouest.
tops of tho spreading branches, and with
a crash toppled against its neighbors. Thoro
was a ripplo of fulling trees, then a mighty
wave of surging green swcpt'crnshing over tho
hilltops, and the earth trembled us ovory treo
fell proslrato.

For an instant our breath was taken away,
and then wo joiued In tho great cheer that
rolled down from tho right.

"That's tho way we'll tumble doty" their
dumhed old Southern Couthiovcrqcy," re-
marked Job Curtwiight.

"You'ro right, my man," said tho Colonel,
who, sitting on his borso, overheard tho words.

One of Joh Cartwright's peculiarities is his
passion for hotting. He wants to hot on every-
thing over which there can bo a difference of
opinion, from which of two rain-drop- s trick-
ling dowu Iho aido of tho tout will roach tho

1 z

ground first, to which company will havo tho
moit killed in tho first battle. Ho in ado a bet
the other day with ono of Co. IVs boys that tho
Colonel would hltator ono of our company bo-fa- ro

ouo of Co. B, nod won it by being himself
sot to work digging n ditch for nppcaring at
guard. mount with histihoctt unblnclcud.

His gambling propensity worries Iin Greeu
greatly. In spite of tUo two being as diflbrotit
ns ciicumbora and plck'os, nud in spito of thoir
frequent aqnnhblon, thevwoaro really vory fond
of ono another. Lan'" piftty is of tho activo.
midbionary form, that Ku!m him to try contin-
ually to save tiie souls of those around him, and
CMpoalally Job'n. lie ia Hiiro that the feet of
tho gambler lay hold on hell, and i.s not alow to
mention this belief to Job, who always answers
impatiently:

"0. boflhl bosh I All dumbed bosh, I toll
yo I It's no WU8 nor & horse-trad- e. I put my
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"Twenty Rounds."
judgment agin' another follor'rt. If initio's:
better'n his ho pays tho prico o' superior
schooliu' an' gets learnin' to tho value o' his
money. He'll know bettor noxt timo."

Job gotalittlo of this kind of "learnin'"
yesterday himself. After wo woro dismissed
from battalion drill, woof tho llluo Jay Mesn
wandered over into the enmp of a Ithodo Island
rcgimont, and camo toagroup gathered around
a chiiek-a-lue- k board. Of course Job began
betting at once, and hud fairly good luck. Near
him wasagrccu-lookln- g boy deeply Intent upon
the game. An leather pocket-boo- k

protruded a little ways from his panta-
loons jiocket. Another farmor-lookin- g boy
called Job's attention to tho pocket-boo- k with
a nudge, and winked at all of us. Job winked

5 encouragingly; tho second fnrmor-bo- y (dipped
tlio pocket-boo- k out wUuout apparently at-
tracting tho notice of the first, opoued it, un-
winding the long strap with difficulty, much
to our amusement, mid found a silver quarter,
which ho showed to tho rest of us, winked
again very knowingly, took it out, shut up tho
pocket-hoo- k agUu, and restored it to Its place
iii tho pocketof its owner, who seemed ontiroly
unconscious of tho byplay. Then tho second
smart second boy tupped the first on tho shoul-
der aud said :

"Seo hero, comnulo, if you ain't caroful
you'll lose your pocket-bop- k ; it'a etickin' 'way
out."

"That's all right.'' said tho owner, shoving
tho pocket-boo- k buck," I wouldn't loso any-
thing if I lost it. for there ain't nothin' in it.
Yes, thoro is, too. Them's a flilvor quarter In
it. Hut I can't I oxo that. I've had it too long.
Old Uncle Jake Karpstur give mo that tho day
I enlisted at 1'awcatpck, an' I've carried it from
Pawcatuck to East Greenwich, and from Fast
Greenwich to Providence, and from Provideneo
to Annapolis, nud from Annapolis to Washing-
ton, an' never lost it once. No, I can't lose
thatero quarter."

" Well, I'll jest hot you'vo lost it," said tho
second farmor boy, winking at tho rest of us.
" You hain't got nary quarter iu that pocket-book.- "

"You'll hot, will yo?" said tho first hoy,
rising to animation. "Well, I'll jest go yo any-
thing yo like, snrnrty, that Pvo got a silver
quarter right 'ero iu this 'oro pocket-boo- k.

Put up or uhut up."
"1 hain't got no money," said tho second, in

some confusion ; ' hut I'll "
"Hero, I'll jest tako that hot," oxolnimod

Job, laying a bill down. "Hero's wot says you
hain't got no silvor quarter iu that pocket-book- ."

Tho follow planked down n $10 bill, pulled
out the pocket-boo- k, unwrapped its strap, and
from its recedes produced nuothor silver qanr-te- r.

Ho grabbed up hia stakes and ho and his
accomplice disappeared, whilo tho
Rhode Islanders sot up a yoli of "unothor
sucker caught I"

Your loving sou, ffaACY.

'tsmmitt
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LETTER XIII.

OIUJKKKD TO MOVE.

EXCITEMENT IN CAMP "TWO PAYS' UATIONB
AND 20 nOUNHS OP OAUTninGES" ANTICI-
PATIONS OF THE MOllP.OW.

Camp Lincoln, Aulinoton Hioiitp, )
Oct. 30, lSUl. j

Dkaukst Motk?:: I can writo only a few
lines, for all aroimt u Initio nud ecItemonC
At dress-pnrnd- o this evening an ordor was read
for us to draw and cook two days' rations and
bo ready to striko touts at 8 o'clock
morning. Tho ordor further said that ns our
march would probably tako us into tho vicinity
of positions occupied by the oiiomy,20 rounds of
cartridges would bo issued to each man, which
wo must arrange in our hoxoa ready for uso.
Should wo encounter any body of tho enemy
wo woro urged to behave with tho utmost cool-no- ss

and steadiness; not to allow oursolvo3 to
bo disturbed by unusual noisos or fiorco yelling,
or threatening movomontsof tho enemy, but to
pay attention only to tho commands of our
office re.

Wo woro in a stato of mind ns wo broko
ranks after tho parado was dismissed. At last,
nt last, tho long-looke- d for day is at bund,
when wo shall meet tho enemy "iu battle
array." I at first felt a sinking of tho heart
nt tho dreadful possibilities; but that fooling
has measurably passed away, and in itsstend ha3
como nn intense expectancy almost an eage-
rnessto havo tho ordeal como off. How I wish
that it were all over and I ontiroly unharmed.
Thoro flit through my mind Brutus's words
boforo tho battle of Pharsalia:

O Hint mnn might know
The end of tills diy'n btitlnoirt oro it como.
But it mitllcuth Hint tho day will aud,
And then tho end Ii known.

Whon tho call for supper camo I had no ap-potlt- o.

I could think of nothing but the mor-
row. Would its evening seo mo alive and woll,
npproved as a good soldier or disgraced by fear
that I could not control, or would I b a man-
gled corpse a part of tho clay upou which my
comrades would pitch thoir touts?

Yet I was afraid to stay from supper, lost tho
othora would think mo so frightened that I
could not cat. 1 wont up aud took my cup of

coffee and plato of moat and potatooa, ami sat
down a littlo apart from tho rest, protending
to out. Lun Greou camo ami Hat down hesido
mo. I noticed thut ho had us littlo relish for
tho food us I hud.

"Do you dread L:m ?' I naked.
" I do not exactly droud it, I think," ho

slowly and thoughtfully. "I try to
havo that faith in God which will provout my
dreading anything. Whatever is, or cornea to
pass, must bo according to His will and wis-
dom, aud I should rojoico in it. But I ear-
nestly wish that I know It would bo woll with
all of ua by this timo ovouiug."

"lforo, you fellow," culled out Job. "You
ain't oatin' nothin'. Don't lot oacoitomonfc got
awuy with your apportitea. Eat hearty, for
yo'll nocd all your strongth an' I
don't want none o' tho Bluo Jays playin' out
from weakness."

Wo tried to follow his injunctions, but a cup
of cotloo and a mouthful of broad woro all thut
I could forco down. I wont to tho gunstaok
aud took out my gun, I had cleauod it caxo- -

fully during tho day a3 was my custom ovory
day but now I went over it again, that there
might bo no chance of IU failing to do tho best
possiblo in my hands. After 1 had swabbed
out tho inside with woolen rag3, until it was
almost as bright as the outside, I picked out
tho tubo with pin until I was suro thoro w;u
not an atom of dust in it, and covered it with
an oiled rag, upon which I shut tho hammer.
I closed tho inuyv-l-o witii a wooden tompion,
around which I wrapt n pieco of paper, so as to
mako it certain no moisture could enter. A
wagon drove by and left somo heavy square
boxes on tho ground.

" All of you come up nnd got your cartridges,"
called out Burt Connors, forcing a lid off one of
tho boxos with an ax. Two little packages
dono up in brown pnpor wero handed me. I
opened them with curiosity. Each contained
10 cartridges nnd 12 caps. I examined tho
cartridges with interest. Each held a largo
chnrgo of powder, with a big, round bull nnd
three small oue-3.,.- 1 felt a thrill of satisfaction
nt having such nn eugino of destruction to
lanch nt tho enemies of my country.

"Looks liko n torrihlo thing to shoot nfc a
human being, don't it?" remarked Lan, study-
ing a cartridgo which lay in his hand. "Seems
as if it would tear him all to pieces if it struck
him fairly."

"It would ho n stiff doso for a robol if you
could givo it to him in tho right way," com-
mented Job. "But theso dum-flumm- old
fuzecs nro so short-range-d that the only way
you can mnko suro o' gittin' it into him will bo
to hold his nnso till ho opens hia mouth, and
then poke it in."

In spito of Job's gibes, I still think the safest
place in front of tho muzzle of my gun is tho
ono that is tho fnrthost off.

As I writo tho camp is ruddy with fires glow-
ing under tho kottlea where the rations aro
boing cooked for and tho chill
night nir is odorous" with tho smells of boiling
meat, potatoes nnd beans. All along the lines
of tents tho Sergeants nro calling for this ono
nnd that ono to como np nnd get his rations of
bread, coffee, sugnr and salt.

It is nil so different from what I snpposcd
was dono by men on tho ovo of battle. Itnover
occurred to mo that bread and meat played so
important a part In making war. I suppoao I
ought to havo known that soldiers must cat,
and that thoy wero not fed by raveii3 or
gathered manna ns they march along.

A fow around mo aro writing what may bo
thoir last letters home. A strong hopo in my
heart tells mo that this will not bo my last, but
that I shall writo yon. cvoning that
I havo passed through the ordeal safely. God
grant that I may!

Your loving son, Tbacy.
TobccoHliiuiel.

.

For The National Tkmuxk.
TOUCHING EL1JOWS.

BY T. C. HAKBAOnil, CAS3TOWS, O.

Come, let ua elbows touch ngnin,
Wo touched thorn long aRo,

Where, 'mid the bnUV.s Are nnd smoke.
Wo mot the valiant foe.

The hmirtA Hint beat behind the bluo
The bugle atir-- J no more;

No longer sounds an nrmy'a tread
Along Potomac's shore.

Tho onnnon's ronr has died nwoy,
O'er mnny n. comrade's brenst,

Amid the blossom of the South,
A wren hath built her nest.

And where we stood amid the strife
Upon Anliotmn'd dny.

With Inugh, and oiigand prkl!nc eyes
The children come and play.

I seem to hear the Person m call
jnuwall-rerneinbart- d roll.

And mruiyiv "Herat" alonsr the lino
Jteviviflj my soul.

But there arc some who nnnwer not,
They sleep in slmde of pine;

Beneath the balmy Southern sky
They enmp, old comrade mine.

Out of tho dim nnd distant Past
Old comrades seem to come;

They march again, as long nuo.
Behind the rattling: drum.

In comradeship their elbows touch,
Methinks I hear thIr trend.

Although wu find their namoa upon
The long roll of tho dead.

In memory wc stand ajpiin
Under tho Hpronding pines,

Rljrht in our front, in war's array,
Tho foomnu'H serried lines.

The grass is green beneath our feet,
Tho skies o'orhead are fair ;

And all at once the cannon boom,
And "Forward ! " smites tho nir.

But nevermore, old comrado mine,
Will we together march;

No more will we touch elbows 'neath
God's arch.

But until, at His trumpet's cull,
Our spirits find release.

They'll see us touching elbows 'mong
Tho blooming fields of notice.

And when at lit we're mustered out
Aud sleeping sido by side,

The childron with earth's fairest flowers
"Will strew our uravcti with pride.

Yes, we will sleep beneath tho stars,
And 'uunth tho fragrant mold,

Two comrades touching elbows atill,
As sweetly ns of old.

Tiik Advance moii the Fokd.
Slifnnllluc 12.". Miles.

Lloutonant Wiltoumoyor mado tho greatest
aohiovomont In holiographingyot accomplished
on May 18, during practice in tho Department
of Arizona. Ho succocded in souding a mes-sag- o

by a signal flash 125 miles, from Mount
Bono, near Fort McDowell, to Mount Graham,
near Fort Grant, whoro it was received by
Capt. Murray, who, by turning his iustrumoufc,
llashod tho mosaago to Fort Huachuuca, a dis-tun- co

of 00 railos, making a total distauco of
215 milo3 with a singlo intorvening station.
Tho longest distauco ovor beforo mado with a
sigual Hash is said to ho about 70 miles.

A Grand Scheme.
IThe Eiioeh.

"But you aro too poor, you say, to support a
wifo."

"You do not understand mo, Ethel. Of course
wo cannot marry right away. First you must
marry Mr. Croesus, then get a divorco and we
can Uvo oyer alter ou tho alimony."
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VOLUNTEER CLYALRY.

The First Cavalry Battle at Kelly's

Ford, Va. -

THE ENEMY CHANGES.

Averell's Troops Stand Firm
and the Rebels Go to Pieces.

McCLELLAtf'S MTRTATTES,

As Usual, We were Fighting
a Phantom Army.

BY MA J. PEAJTK W. UZSBj XT. 8. AH3CY.

II.
FTERa short delay,
in which, hia front
"WS3 cleared of the
"wounded of both
sides and hia regi-
ments formed again,
Geru Averell moved
forward hia whole
command, and soon
met the fire from
LeeTs battery of four

Ps2t J7 ,, (i 'h gnus. These guna
were well served, and
their projectflea were

.

&&&&,
- frt,-r-.,- Terr annoying. Fir-

ingl TV sometimes at a
single squadron ad-

vancing, they very frequently knocked cut
a horse or man.

The firing from onr own battery yraa dis-
couraging, as the ammunition was of Yery
poor quality and the fuses thoroughly un-
reliable. Prisoners captured in the last
charge informed us that Stuart himself;
with his Chief of Artillery, was on the field,
and from this we had reason to believe thafc
more than Fitz Lee's Brigade would soon be
before U3. It afterwards transpired thafc
Stuart and Pelham were accidentally there.
Unfortunately for the artillery of the Con-
federacy, the brave Pelham did not leave
the field alive.

As we advanced it wa3 discovered that their
cavalry had been formed in line on both sides
of their battery, and thoir sharpshooters open-
ed on us again with effect. It was now found
necessary by Gen. Averell to extend his line
farther to the left, and to this part of it was
sent the 5th IT. S. Cav., nntil tha time held
in reserve.

The enemy's front was again masked by
his sharpshooters, deployed in a-- heavy Hne,
and they soon commenced advancing and
firing rapidly, while his battery of four guns
seemed to redouble its energies. Under
cover of this he wa3 seen mo?ing forward
his main line, aud preparing for a charge
with a very large part of his eommand. Our
whole front at this time was assailable atany
point by a charge, and as the enemy's long
lines moved forward all felt that the great
struggle of the day was about to commence.

HE USD OFF WITH HIS LEFT WING,
heading for the center of our right wing,
and at a gentle trot swept down a slope at
the foot of which ran a stream that now
separated us. Crossing this and farming
again, hepressed forward, directinghis course
on the three squadrons of the 3d Pa. Cav.,
which had been posted on the outer edge of
a small wood.

The fields in front of these squadrons,
through which the charging column was
now coming, were heavy, and the horses were
sinking from hoof to fetlock deep, and the
whole Union line halted to await the attack.
In the squadrons of the 3d Pa. the front
rank had advanced carbines, and the rear
rank had drawn their sabers. The men
were cautioned to reserve their fire, and
await the near approach of the enemy that
it might be more effective. On came the
Confederates, but the soft ground, a scatter--

ing fire from some squadrons of the 16th Pit.
which I think was on the right of the 3d,
and the steadiness of the troops in their
front, who stood like a wall, all contributed
to destroy the vim and enthusiasm, of tbf
charge.

Before arriving within a hundred yards of
its objective, the charging column had lost
its momentum, and commenced sifting to
pieces. More than half had halted, or wero
proceeding in ahalf-hearte- d sort ofway, and
a few only of the most daring spirits, on the
best horses, arrived within from 25 to 50
yards of the objective. Now it was that the
volleys from the front rank of the 3d were
given with terrible effect, and of which, says
the Richmond Whig, in an issue ofa few days
after the tyonit "There were men, in onx


